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SNOOTIE, 40-in. wing 
model. Designed especially 
.099 engine. Easy to build. 



CESSNA 140, 36-in. 
scale gas model. Looks 
For .19 to .49 



RELIANT, 3 
Stinson "gull” 
model for 



SKYHOPPER, -30-in. wing 
contest or sport flyer. 2-3 
sistant performer, easy to 



Ml FLEETSTER, Class A free-flight gas model for .19 
engines. Designed by William Winter. Can be adapted 
as a control-line trainer. Plan No. 376, SO cents. 



scalo 



powered 



build and fly 

mi 



That’s what tens of thousands of well informed 
model builders throughout the country are 

that’s what they're doing! 
Yes, models built from FULL SIZE 
MECHANIX ILLUSTRATED plans are the best. 
And for good reasons. The models are 
original (you can’t buy a similar kit), they’re 
designed by experts (your guarantee for the 
utmost in perfection) and, what's more, 
the plans are drawn so any model fan 
can easily complete the project. 

You'll build better models for 
less with an Ml plan! 



Bk STINSON 150, 30-in. wing span exact-scale rubber 
powered model. For sport flying or parlor display. Will 



I Address all orders to: Box 157 

j MECHANIX ILLUSTRATED Plans Service 
| Fawcett Building, Greenwich, Connecticut 

Enclosed is S Please send me the following plans 



Name_ 



Street- 

City— 



PLEASE PRINT CLEARLY IN PENCIL! 
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•M 



hi 



5TAZRINS WILLIAM BO/P 

!»u TREACHERY 
RIDES AGAIN/ 









'i/m 



/ 






yl) 



LOW' 



when 

MEN THE FAMOUS TWIN 

each cther, ti 7 ( qp A l.oM<3 ,. 
eiVER. SHERIFF, PROTECT' 

^ SSI 2L P SVoNLy ONE 0= 

INS A e^^Ol^KjeE THINSS 
^LLEO UPON TO oaj 

0 



IN THE HILLS OUTSIDE TW/KJ RIVES - 

I’LL SHORE 3 E GLAP WHEN I GIT INTUH 
TWIN RIVES RIDlN' ALONE WITH THIS 
BIS PAYROLL GIVES ME TH' WILLIES / , 






JUMP/// 1 JE//OSPAPPA 7 */ . 
DURNEP FOOL WENT ANP 
BLOCKED UP TH’ ROAD / 
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WHOA / I'LL HAVE TUH CLEAN THOSE 
DANG -BLASTED LOGS OL1TTA TH' WAV 
— -r AFORE X KIN GO AHEAD / > 



BUT AT THAT 
MOMENT 



JEST HAND OVER TH' PAY- 
ROLL AND YUH KIN SAVE 
YORE HIDE / 



H-H-H-HYAR. IT IS. 



NOW VAMOOSE / WE 
KIN USE THIS STAGE- 
COACH OURSELVES / 



LATER-- I ---AND THETS EXACTLY 

1 WHUT HAPPENED, 

HOPALONG/ AFTER. 

THEY TOOK TH' STAGE- 
COACH X HAD TUH . . 

I WALK ALL TH' WAY / 



1 THERE'S 
ONLY ONE 
.THING TO 



ITHET'S WHY IT TOOK ] DO — 


\ <SIT MyAR /y 




Wn — \( 










i5(0.|Jrw/'Y^^\vi' *fyfl 




1 \ /. * *Ttr 









lift 
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AND \/ 



I DESTROYED TH' STAGECOACH 
AND HID TH' HOSSES/ NOBODY'LL- 
BE A3LE TUH TRACE US HVAR./ - 



MEANWHILE, IN 

GHOST crry--- 



—FORM A FOSSE ... 

GO AFTER THEM LOW- j/A 
DOWN CRITTERS/ MjL 



GOOOt NOW LET:3 CSIT iNTUH 1 
ONE OF ’EM DESERTED SHACKS 
AND CAMP FER TH' NIGHT/ 



WE KIN CACHE IT ^ I 
HYAR TILL MORNIN'/ J RECKON ) 
THEN WE KIN SPLIT J TRET'S A u 
UP TH' SPOILS/ r-'SOUND IDEA/ 

, — 7 ~, — ^MEMPHIS/ NOW 

LET'S HIT TH' HAY.' 



ITlS TOO DARK 
/NOW TUH DO 
ANY COUNTIN'/ 



WHEN WILL- 
WE DIVW. 
UP TH' „ V 
DOUGH ? 1 



(5000 

night. 



good 

night. 



I AIN'T SO GOOD AT MAKlN' 
^ ^ SHARES 



/ THEY'RE BOTH 
/KEEPIN' PACE SAWIN' 
LOGS/ THIS IS MUH 
CHANCE'/ . . ^ 






* 

l* 






t 
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By TH TIME THESE 
TWO WAKE UP I’LL ' 
BE SO FARAWAY 
T — F\S, THEY'LL. NEVER 
• v» FIND ME/ j 



I RECKON THEY WONT • 
MIND MUH BORBOW//S‘ 
ONE OF TH' MOSSES WE 
SOT WHEN WE STOLE TH' 
t STASECOACH J 



— SO I RECKON I CAIN'T 
BE CHEATED IF I TAKE 
ALL TH’ MAZUMA.' 



CGUL Pi ) IT LOOKS 
LIKE A POSSE .' 



BUT AS MEMPHIS 
HITS THE HILLS-- 



I OPINE I’D BETTER FIND ANOTHER WAY 
OUTTA SHOST CITY.' - 



OH, OH.' IT’S THE SHERIFF 

HOPALONS CASSIDY / 
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, YUH KIM H 
, SEARCH ME , 

. SHERIFF/ I'M 
JEST A COWPUNCHER 
— ON MUM WAY BACK 
TUH TH‘ PANIC H / i— 



sorry to have to stop 

you, STRANGER, BUT 
WE'RE ON THE LOOK' 

OUT FOP SOME 
STAGECOACH 
ROBBERS/ . 



I'M WOT TAKlW' AWy CHANCES ON ] 
HOPALONG KETCMIN' ME WITH THIS 
STOLEN PAYROLL/ MUCH AS Z LIKE 
MONEY, I LIKE MU H FREE POM MORE. 



'WHEW/) THET WUZ CLOSE/ I RECKON I 
MIOHT AS WELL- HEAP BACK FER GHOST 
CITY/ IF THEY FIND ME DOZIN' PEACEFUL IN 
THE MORN IN' WHEN THEY GIT UP, THEY'LL i 
NEVER SUSPECT I TRIED TUH 
DOUBLE-CROSS 'EM l ", \\ 3, 



THERE'S NOTHING 
ON YOU/ YOU 
CAN GO/ r 



THANKS, 

SHERIFF, 



DON'T ASK ) 
ME/ I WUZ 
\FAST ASLEEP, 



GONE/ Y 

„ JUMP/ A/ ; L 
COYOTES. 

WHO COULPVE 
STOLEN IT ? 



THE N EXT MORNING 



AND IN A SHORT WHILE 



HEV— WAKE UP/ TH 
MONEY'S GONE/ ^ 



I'M SHORE IN 
LUCK/ THEYRE 
STILL PLUMB . 
FAST ASLEEP. . 
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LOOK" THAR S 
A 3UTTON/ 
AMSSIN' ON J 
MEMPHIS 
SHIRT/ .r ( 



START TALKIN', jT.THlX 
yiJH PltZTY LS'/UU*-— 
OOUQLE~ , JTHAR'S A 
crossed; y mistake / 

- <C PONT KNOW 

WHUT HA PPENEP 
r TO TH' f 

rw^S^/ravri money.',/ 



f NOW K 
y TAKE IT j 

/ easy/ x ' 

^ TELL YU H— • 
THAR'S SOME 
MISTAKE/ r 



SUT AT THAT MOMENT- 



IVA/T A S£~CO//£>- WHOEVER 
TOOK T HET MONEY LEFT r 

ONE OF HIS BUTTONS IN )■ 
TH' FIREPLACE^ j- 



IF I TELL ’EM TH' TRUTH , THEY'LL NEVER 
BELIEVE ME.' BLIT IVE GOT TUH TELL 'EM 
SOMETHIN'/ I CAIN'T TAKE THIS KlNPA 
BEATIN 1 MUCH LONGER / 



YUH LOW-DOWN MANOy A 
CCYOTE.' IF YUH WANT TUH 
STAY ALIVE, TELL US WHUT 
YUH DID WITH THET 
s y money; ' 




/ WE'VE BIN RlDlN' FER. 
f OVER AN HOUR / JEST 
whar pip yuH hipe y 
THET MONEY ? r<f 

7 /^ — ^V 



) I CAIM'T TELL 'EM 
/THET WE'LL NEVER 
'GIT IT SACK BECUZ 
IT'S IN TH' RIVER SO — 



enuf.enuf/ i'll 
GO AND BRING 
BACK TH' MONEY 
TUH YUH 



( JEST TUH MAKE SHORE 
I THET YO'RE NOT UP TUH 
'ANY MORE ANIMAL 
CUNNIN' 



WE'LL GO ALONG. 



M 
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— I'VE GOT TUH PO TH'ONLY THING I 
KIN TUH SAVE MUM HlPE— SIT TH' 
SHERIFF TUH PROTECT ME. 



LET'S git/ THE P/RTY POUBLE-CROSSE/R IS 
T^yiM' TUH TURN US OVER TUH TH' SHERIFF, 



W THETS ] 
RIGHT, J 
^'sheriff, 

] BUT YU H'VE 
)G OTTA LOCK 
/ME UP / MUM 
LIFE PEPENPS 
ON IT/ 



SAY. AREN'T YOU 
THE SAME 
CRITTER I 
SAW UP IN 
THE HILLS 
BEFORE ® 



ANP AFTER MEMPHIS* 
CONFESSES* 



LOCK yUH UP WUH WON'T 
BECUZ YORE I RECKON SO 
LIFE PEPENPS /AFTER X 
ON IT/ ARE /TELL YUM . 
YUH PLUMB /MUW STORY/ 
LOCO ? 



KEEP HIM LOCKEP UP, 
MESQUITE / MIS WHOLE 
STORY MAY BE SOME 
KINP OF TRICK / I'M RIDING 
QFF- TO GHOST CITY TO 
r CHECK IT / 



MEANWHILE, AT GHOST QTY 



---I OPINE WE OUGHTA PAY TM'TWlN 
RIVER JAILHOUSE A VISIT/ , . • 



TM' WAY X FIGGER IT, MEMPHIS ) WAL, ] 
IS AIMIN' TUH <5 IT HOPALONG / WHILE M 
TUM PUT US BEHINP BARS/ yHOPALONG 
ONCE WERE THAR HE IS OUT y 

KNOWS WE CAINT LOOKIN' 

FILL HIM FULL OF A | ; IK FER US — // 

LEAP FER WHUT HE /T 

PIP TUH US M jg * TTL 7 



r 


EYT 

w/ 


r 
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LATER— THIS IS THE 

— ROOM WHERE 

MEMPHIS SAID I WOULD 
FIND THEM, 6UT THERE S 
NOBODY HERE.' EITHER 
MEMPHIS WAS LYING OR—' 
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this'll 

QUIET 
HIM ! ^ 



Hgy, yuw — whut wuz yum doin' im 

TH' JAILHOUSE ? 



IDENTIFY US 




f BUT AT THAT ANXIOUS- 
MOMENT— 



X £E£kON WE't? BETTES’ 
PUT A FEW SHOTS _* 
THRDDSH HIM AFORE ¥■• 
WE VA/V\00<5E / >2g 



ITS HOPALONG 
cAssioy/ 



HUH- - 50MEB0DY SHOT ] 
TH 1 SHOOTIN' IRONS RIGHT 
• .--.OUTTA OUR HANPS. 



CROOKS SHOULD KNOW BETTER • vj 
THAN TO HANG OUT NEAR THE ^ 
/\l SHERIFFS OFFICE / IT& SO CON- 
' I aVWI® VENIENT WHEN YOU HAVE TO 

1 1 IK /JiIBl Put them behind Bars/ ^ 



. LATER— --AND ) THE IRONY OF IT 

> 1 RIGHT .< ALU IS THAT WE 

AFTER- THEIR TRIAL, ) HAD NO TROUBLE 
/I RECKON THEY’LL 7 RECOVERING THE 
BE JOININ' THEIR -^PAYROLL.' IT WAS 
PARTNER, MEMPHIS/ J FLOATING RIGHT ON 
y-3y - . — r TOP OF THE WATER/ 



IF YOU WANT TO BE RIDING ON 
TOP OF THE WORLD, PARDNERS, READ 

HOPALONG CASSlDy EVERY MONTH. 
ONLY 104 / 
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ADVERTISEMENT 




Champion home run Hitter 

OF THE PITTSBUR&H_QRATES 

yP/'M TAKING \ 

. f A ROUND-TRIP 1 
THIS TIMS (y/ 



/N 1947 K/NER ~ 
TIED FOR THE NATIONAL 
LEAGUE HOMS RUN TITLE.a 
HIS 51 ROUND -TRIPPBRS 
SET A NEW ALL-TIME H 
RECORD FOR HOMERS 
IN ONE SEASON BY A fe 
PITTSBURGH PLAYER.- 



,.**/ K/NER'S t- 
UP AND HE'S 
( HAD HIS - 
T WHEAT/ES 



"KING “ K/NER BELTED EIGHT 
HOMERS IN FOUR CONSECUTIVE 
GAMES FOR A NEW ALL-TIME 



MAJOR LEAGUE RECORD. FOR 

TWO YEARS IN A ROW RALPH HIT AT 
LEAST ONE HOME RUN IN EVERY 
PARK IN THE NATIONAL LEAGUE 



r OU'LL FIND ME CALLING 
FOR MILK, FRUIT AND 
WHEA TIES --'BREAKFAST OF 
CHAMPIONS’ —MOST EVERY 
MORNING OF THE SEASON/ SI- 
SLUGGING RALPH K/NER. "THOi 
GOOD WHOLE WHEAT FLAKES 
HELP SUPPLY ME WITH EXTRA 
ENERGY ! NEED, TO PLAY A — 
TOP GAME OF BALL" 



T:?\ 
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HEY HILL. BILID// AIN'T J 
VUH AFEARED TO LIE \ 
UNDER THET TREE VNITH' 
•ALL THEM THAR- BEES , 
\ SMARMIN' ABOUT? -Z 



■ NJAVM. v n. 
1 AIN'T 
SCAIRT 
OF THESE 
HYAR , 
T BEE5...K 



i5 STUlsI e' 



THET'S RIGHT. AMD 
AS LONG AS THEY'RE 
CONTENTED... 



AND I SEE THERE'S 
THE USUAL CROWD 
> OF IDLERS 
. WATCHING > -Ujj 0 
SX him.*-. 



c THAT NEWCOMER TO 
TOWN ISN'T WASTING 
-ANY TIME BUILDING 
A HOME , I SEE. Qr o 



NAW, THET 
AIN'T THE-: 
RIGHT WAY 
TUH PUT UP 
A HOUSE fy 
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- A NO THET'S NOT 
ALL. f EVEN THE 
SHIPS COULDN'T 
ter TAKE IT y 



I'VE NEVER 
SEEN SUCH ROUGH 
WATER IN ALL MY LIFE. 

LET'S GET OUT OF 
- HERE BEFORE ■ 

7 WE ALL DROWN Z - 



7 WE CAN 

SIT UNDER THE 
TREE UNTIL THE 
. WATER CALAAS 
DOWN r , 



COMPARED TO THET, 
THIS WATER IS AS CALAA 
AS A BATHTUB. NOW 
"~7' GO AHEAD AND ^ f 
V LTUAAP IN r 



‘BUT THET DIDN'T STOP 
WH1T EY WH ISKERS "■ 



AH RECKON 
IT'S TIAAE FOR 
MUH DAILV .. 

dunk r 



FLOATIN ' J v 

AROUND LIKE 
THIS IS REAL 
FUN f . 



I'D LIKE TO, 
WHITE V 
WHISKERS- 




— BUT r WOULDN'T 
BE ABLE TO SWIAA > 
WITH THIS 
( SPRAINED ) 

V wrist 



VUH AIN'T 
GONNA LET A 
LITTLE THING 
LIKE A SPRAINED 
WRIST ~C' 

( STOP VUH ? ) 












I 
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®ah wuz aboard ship with twobroken arms 

Q WHEN ... — S 7)S 



► WHV, SON, ONE TIME 
WHEN AH WUZ RETURNIN 
FROM EUROPE AFT ER^ 
CjIVIN' A ONE-MAN 
*' — ( RODEO SHOW....^ 



"THAR WUZ NO ONE 
AROUND AND THAR WUZ 
NO TIME TO RUN FOR 
HEUP, SO ■< 



*\&UUpr) A 

THET 

„ YOUNGSTER 
FELL 

OVERBOARD f 



AH RECKON 
IT'S UP TUH ME 
TUH SAVE 
.THET LAP— j> 



WHITEY WHISKERS 
SAVED THE BOY r 
QUICK , GET A ROPE 
and HOIST THEM 

, up r ^ 



MUH ARMS 
MAY BE BROKEN 
- BUT THAR'S - 
NOTHIN' WRONG 
WITH MUH 

- — r feet r -r' 



NO HURRY, 
MATES r 
AH'M ENUTOYIN 
THIS SWIM ? 
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TEX HEADS NORTH 





T EX O’BRIAN didn’t care much for 
cold weather, but he did care a lot for 
his old buddy, Buck McGuire. So he 
saddled up and rode from his sun-drenched 
ranch in the Lone Star State up toward 
the Canadian Northwest where Buck was 
doing right well as a trapper. 

It had to be that way or the long-time 
friends would never see each other again. 
Old Buck was wanted for murder in Texas. 
He was innocent, but framed up evidence 
had pointed to him and the victim had been 
the sheriff’s son, so Buck had deemed it 
best to high-tail it out of there. His flight 
had been taken as a sign of guilt and the 
sheriff had given his men orders to take 
Buck on sight, dead or alive. So he was 
up north, trapping animals. 

After many days Tex arrived at the 
settlement where Buck McGuire did his 
fur trading. Tex headed for the Ajax Fur 
Trading Company, Ltd. and inquired, 
“You-all acquainted with a hombre name 
of Buck McGuire?” 

“Oui, Monsieur,” replied the clerk, 
which Tex knew meant, “Yes, sir.” 

The clerk was affable and obliging. He 
told, in broken English, how to get to 
McGuire’s place, some 20 miles up in the 
wooded hills. 

The instructions proved to be accurate 
and Tex was soon hammering on the door 
of Buck’s cabin, shouting, “Hey, old hoss! 
Open up and let me in for some chow!” 
Only silence greeted the genial hello. 
“Out trappin’,” thought Tex, and he tried 
the door. It opened. 

Tex entered and inspected the cabin 
with approval. He was hungry so he open- 
ed a can of beans. “No use waiting for my 
host,” he thought, grinning to himself. 
“Might starve to death before he got back. 
Wouldn’t be pleasant for him to come in. 
an’ find a corpse.” 

After eating, Tex deftly rolled a cigar- 
ette in his right hand, lighted it, and puffed 
contentedly. He saw some old magazines 
on a box by the bunk. He hauled off his 
boots and propped himself up on the bunk. 
Idly he began reading a story. It didn’t 
hold his interest long. He snuffed out the 
cigarette, stretched out and soon was 
snoring. 

He slept a long time. Slanting rays of 



the sun, streaming through a little cabin 
window, awakened him. He sat up, rubbing 
his eyes. “Must be sunset,” he thought. 
“.Wonder what’s keepin’ old Buck?” 

Tex aress, put on his boots, ran a hand 
through his tousled hair and walked 
ward the window. The fog of sleep was 
still a little over him, but he sensed there 
was something wrong. Finally it hit him. 
His sense of direction. That window was 
in the east wall. Sunset should n.ot be 
shining through it. Tex threw open the 
door. The sparkling, dewey grass in the 
clearing straightened him out. It wasn’t 
sunset. It was sunrise! He had slept a long, 
long time. 

Funny that Buck would stay away all 
night and leave the cabin open like that. 
He found a battered coffee pot in the 
cabin, mafle a journey to the brook for 
water, and soon set about the business of 
making coffee. He was blowing on his 
second cup to cool it when the cabin door 
wai kicked open and Tex found himself 
facing a gun. He raised his hands slowly. 

r W , EX paced the cell. Once again he went 
over in his mind the bizarre story of 
what Ifad happened to him; and what was 
worse, what had happened to Buck. It 
seemed incredible that he, Tex O’Brian, 
should be arrested for the murder of his 
best pal, Buck McGuire. 

Yet here he was, cooped up in a cell in 
the Royal Canadian Mounted Police bar- 
racks, awaiting removal to a sturdier pri- 
son. It had been difficult getting details 
from the stern-lipped mounty who arrest- 
ed Him, but it seemed that the mounty had 
found Buck’s body, what was left of it 
after the wolves got through, near one of 
Buck’s traps. He’d been shot' through the 
head. 

The French-Canadian at the fur trading 
post had told the mounties of the stranger 
who came inquiring the way to Buck’s 
cabin. Circumstantial evidence, the police 
thought, pointed to Tex as the killer. He 
had killed Buck, they figured, stolen and 
hidden his furs, then calmly broken into 
his cabin and set up headquarters, figuring 
that the body would never be found. 
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Tex had to admit that from their stand- 
point he made a pretty good suspect. But 
he didn’t like it. He wanted a chance to 
look for Buck’s killer. 

HTEX sat down, chin in hand, and gazed 
at the floor. There seemed no way out. 

Presently a red-coated mountie came to 
the cell door. Tex was handcuffed and led 
outside. A couple of mounties helped him 
up on a horse. A third was mounted at 
his side. 

“Watch him, Fctheringill,” said the Cap- 
tain. “A killer is always dangerous.” 

“I’ll take care of him, sir,” said the 
mounted mountie, saluting. 

The two rode away from the barracks, 
Tex in front, the mountie at his side and 
just slightly to the rear, a firm hand on 
the reins of Tex’s horse. “No need to ask,” 
thought Tex. “We’re on our way to head- 
quarters.” 

They’d been on the trail for about ten 
minutes when a masked horseman popped 
out from a thick grove of cedars, got the 
drop on the mounty, and ordered him to 
fling away his gun. He then slapped Tex’s 
horse and said, “Get going. Fast. I’ll catch 
up.” 

A less experienced rider, even without 
the handicap of handcuffs, would have 
fallen as the horse leaped forward. But 
Tex, surprised though he was, was well 
seated. He accepted the suggestion and 
was off in a cloud of dust. 

A little later the masked man caught up 
with him, this time -unmasked. • 

“Buck McGuire!” exclaimed Tex. 

“Yeh,” grinned Buck. “Hold up a min- 
ute an’ I’ll take them bracelets off yuh. 
Got his key.” 

“But, Buck!” cried Tex as the cuffs were 
I being opened, “I thought you were — that 
is, if you aren’t — well, who WAS mur- 
dered?” 

“Wasn’t anybody murdered ,” said Buck. 
“The hombre that got slightly killed was 
a poacher. Caught him red-handed swipin’ 
from my traps. He blazed at me with his 
shootin’ arn an'’ winged me in the shoulder. 
Show you the wound later. Then I whang- 
ed back at him an’ he flopped over, plumb 
dead.” 

“But how come tfyey thought it was 
you?” 

“Well, I done that. I put my coat and 



belt onto him. The coat’s got my name 
sewed in it and the belt has B. M. on the 
buckle. Yuh see, I knew I was innocent 
of murder, but there weren’t no witnesses. 
An' I knowed if they came around investi- 
gatin’they’d write back to Texas an’ find 
I was wanted for a killin’ there an’ it’d 
go hard with me. I thought I’d be better 
off ‘dead’, if yuh know what I mean.” Buck 
laughed heartily. 

He continued, “I was lyin’ low in the 
woods to see what’d happen when I found 
out they’d pinched you. Well, I couldn't 
let my old pal rot in jail for killin’ me whett 
I was still alive so I laid in wait an’ here 
we are.” 

A quiet voice said, “I have you gentle- 
men covered. I advise you to raise your 
hands. I am taking you back to the bar- 
racks.” 

Buck and Tex raised their hands and 
stared incredulously at the two mounties. 
Tex’s former guard anticipated their ques- 
tion and said, “Headquarters had sent this 
officer after us. He found me, untied me 
and we trailed you.” 

Old Buck wasn’t going to let his pal 
suffer innocently. "Listen,” he said, 
“you’ve got nothing on Tex, here. He 
didn’t kill me, as any fool can plainly see. 
So let him go. You can’t charge him with 
anything.” 

“Oh, I don’t think he’ll be charged with 
anything except possibly escaping from an 
officer,” said the mountie, smiling. “And 
that may be forgiven. You see, headquar- 
ters made a further examination of the 
body at first identified as one Buck /Mc- 
Guire. Certain tattoo marks indicated the 
man was not Buck” McGuire, but was really 
one Snaffles Black, wanted in the Dominion 
for murder. There’s a reward, $1000, I 
believe, dead or alive.” 

“Holy smoke,” exclaimed Buck. 

“Yes, he was a bad one,” the mountie 
said. “He was also wanted in The States, 
I believe. They recently discovered evi- 
dence that he had murdered a sheriff’s 
son. Down in Texas, I believe.” 

“Holy smoke!” exclaimed Buck. 

^EX was even happier. “Come on, Buck,” 
he said, "we’ll go back and iron out 
this escape business an’ then we’re headin' 
fer Texas.” 



THE END 
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JEST A SECOND, W iDPER W 
JONES ' WHUT PO yuH HAVE 
TUH TELL HOPALONG PER ? 
ARE YUH FORGETTlN' I'M A 

peprity? i kim take care 
OP 'EM CROOKBP HOM&RES> 
w MUHSELF 



I'M COIN' RlOHT OVER TUH 
TELL HOPALONO ! HB‘LL 
TAKE CARE OF 'EM LOW- 
DOWN VARMINTS/ 



l RECKON r STUMBLED ONTUH 
SOMETHIN' BIG/ THEM CRITTERS 
ON THE RIVER BOAT ARE JEST 
RLJNNlN' A VEGETABLE BUSINESS 
AS A BLIMP/ THEy MUST 
FlGGER THET NOBOPy WOULP 
EVER SUSPECT 'EM OF HlPlN ' > 
STOLEN VALUABLES IN t— 
POTATO SACKS/ 7 



SHORTLY' 
AFTER — - 



YUH STAY HYAR, WlPPER JONES 

I'LL BE BACK WITH TH' 

HANPCUFFEP THIEVES V 
IN A FEW MINUTES/ J . 



YUH CCME WITH ME ANP 
I'LL SHOW YUH HOW TH' 
BEST REPPITY IN TH' — s 
WEST WORKS / ) — ^ 






TAINT NUTHIN' DOWN T I RECKON TH' 1 
HYAR / WHOEVER TOOK SAFEST THING J 
THET SACK IS BOUND J FER US TUH PO 
TUH FIND TH' STUFF / IS GIT OUTTA TWIN 

WE STOLE LAipT /RIVER.' I'LL TELL TH' 

NIGHT IN IT/ BtOVG TUH START UP . 

^ ^ M , TH' ENGINE / i=S=: 



MEANWHILE, ON THE RIVER BOAT' 



PANG BLAST IT, CHESTY , J I DON'T KNOW WHO 
I TELL YUH ONE OF ./MADE OFF WITH IT, 

TH' POTATO SACKS T BIGGER/ X WUZ WITH 
IS MISSIN' J tjj ri YUH ALL ™' T,ME • L£T ^ 
GIT BELOW ANP MAKE 
SHORE IT PlpMT FALL 
DOWN THAR/ 



E 
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HOPALONG CASSIDY 








MEANWHILE , NEAR. 
THE POCK-j-" 



T//E fii/VEZ 30AT /S 
3EG/MM//V Tt/// MOVE. 
SOMETHIN' MUST'VE 
GONE WRONG / 



AS SOON AS WE 
REACH PEEP WATER 
WE'LL PUT HIM IN A 
SACK AND TOSS HIM 
OVER ! TH' BOTTOM 
OF TH' RIVER WILL 
. MAKE A NICE RESTIN' 
PLACE FER HIM l 



HE'S OUT LIKE 
A LIGHT/ NOW 
WHUT PO WE 
DO WITH 
HIM ? 



ITS SHORE TAKIN 
MESQUITE -< 
LONGER. THAN 
HE SAID/ 



--AND THE NEXT THING 
I KNEW, THE BOAT v 
WUZ BEGINNIN' — 

TUH MOVE/ 



/’D BETTER GO TELL 
HOPALONG / ^ 

' 6IDPAP.' JT 



r pON’T WORRY/ 
WIPOW JONES- 




— 

HOPALONG CASSIDY 




TuTpoev EPVTHINOjT^ 



BUT WHEN HOPALONG 
REACHES THE POCK- 



C'MOW , TOPPER l WE'RE 

HEADING FOR > ' 

THE HILLS. 7 ^ 



POSSIBLE TO SAVE 
ME SOLUTE. 7 



TOO LATE/ IT*3 IMPOS- 
SIBLE. TO BOARD THE 
RIVER BOAT FROM 
r HERE , 



NAVIGATING IS OUT OF My 
LINE, BUT X DO KNOW THAT 
THE RIVER BOAT HAS TO - 
PASS SOMEWHERE 
BELOW HERE l | 



THERE'S THE RIVER 
BOAT NOW- 7 
WHOA, TOPPER / 










HOPALONG CASSIDY 




WHEN I COUNT 
T HREE, LET 'EfZ <30, 

ONE - - TWO - - 



ITS HOPALONG 
CASSIDY / 

LET'S GIT; J-T 



/ DON'T BE A DURNED 
1 FOOL/ WE'RE ON 
WATER / THAR'S NO 
PLACE TUH GO / THIS 
w SACK ^e-gi 



— WILL SLOW HIM DOWN t 
SEPARATE SO THET WHEN 
HE GOES AFTER ONE TH' 
OTHER KlN SIT HIM FROM 

r behind; ^ 



THEY THINK THEY'VE 
GOT ME BUFFALOED . 






HOPALONG CASSIDY 



— 













—BUT r CAN PUT ^ HEY/ (GULP! 

A N END TO 7 WHAT ARE YUH 

THAT/ — r DOIN'? 



) HE’S NOT THE ONLY f YUH 
/ONE WHO'S* GOING yTAUK 0IO, 
TO NEED HELP SHERIFF J 
AROUND HERE / ) v — " 



/now start Y (groan) he’s in 



JUST THE CONTRARY / I'M 
ONE MAN WHO BELIEVES 
THAT ACTIONS SPEAK j 
LOUDER THAN WORDS/ J 



I’M MI6HTY A YO 'RE 
OLAD TO SEE NOT 
YOU'RE STILL /HALF AS 
ALIVE/ <GLAD TUH 
MESQUITE/ J SEE AAE 

^ . t — AS X AM 

A_\ /V^lTUH SEE . 

vVA^P-r VUH / J 



TALKINS / 
> WASH'S 
M£5Q6//T£ 



THET POTATO 
SACK RIGHT 
BEHINO VUH/ 
(fOROAN 0 ^ 



LATER-- L/ DON'T RUB IT IN,. 

WIP’D W JONES/ 

WAL, 60 AHEAD, \ AFTER ALL, NO . 
MESQUITE, I'M STILL ) HARM WAS DONE/ 
WAITIN' FER YUH YTHECPOOKS ARE 
TUH SHOW ME HOW A IN JAIL AND ALL 
TH' GREATEST DEPUTY THE JEWELS HAVE 
IN TH' WEST WORKS/ / BEEN RETURNED 

_^-TTT TO THEIR- ^ 

/ ny OWNERS.// — Til 



you TIE UP THESE TWO CRITTERS/ 
MESQUITE , AND THEN HOLD A BEAD 
ON THE BOYS AT THE ENGINE/ 

I'LL STEER THIS BOAT BACK TO SHORE. 
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/ IT'S A GOOD THINS 

/ I’VE GOT MY LASSO WITH MB 
-OUR OMLV CHANCE IS FOR ME 
TO LASS O THE STEEPLE / 



I MADE 
IT.' „ 



AND I’VE GOT AN 
IDEA WHO MIGHT 
HAVE THROWN IT/ 
Y/-C, PAINT/ LETS 
GIT WHAR WE > 
AIN'T/ ^ 



THERE'S BULLY S PLACE 
NOW / X THINK I'LL ASK 
HIM A FEW QUESTIONS 



TNE'POPe /S COT \ KEEP YOUR 
THBOL/GS/, B/LLY/ ) CHIN UP, 

K WE'RE GONERS ! / PARC?/ 



RELAX, 



PAR D'- 



VE GOT 



SOMEONE 
DELIBERATELY 
THREW THAT'* 
KNIFE 

TUH KILL US. 

■ BILLY/ 





HOPALONG CASSIDY 




NO ONE ANSWERED MY 
KNOCK. I'LL GO IN A NO 
to-iv LOOK AROUND AND- 



GEE,_I J</LLED 
WM/l'd. BETTER 
VAMOOSE FROM 
THIS TERRITORY 



BILLY THE KID l 

HE MUST'VE FIGGERED 
OUT I THREW THE 
KNIFE / WAL, I’LL GIVE J 
HIM A NICE WELCOME.' 



BUT BILLY'S HEAD IS HARDER THAN 
BULLY SUSPECTED 



BULLY D/D /T 

AND THERE HE IS, 
TRYING TO GET 
• — 7 AWAY / /-£ 



OH, MY HEAD/ WHAT HAPPENED 

I HMM--I'M SURE OF ONE THING NOW 



' —UNTIL I 
SETTLE A SCORE 
WITH YOU/ T«9g 



PLEASE/ 
3/LLY / 
STOP { 
DON'T HIT 
ME ANY- 
MORE/ / 



I RECKON YOU 
HAD ENOUGH/ 
NOW, YOU'RE 
HEADED FOR 
JAIL. 1 . 




HOPALONG CASSIDY 




' INHUT ^ 
DO VUH DO 
TUH PASS 
YORE TIME 



OH, I'M ON THE GO 
(ALL THE TIME / TAKE 
'YESTERDAY, FOR 
Y INSTANCE... 



1 SO yO 'RE A 1 ^ 

CITY FOLK, EH? THAT'S 



miL&y 



...IN THE MORNING, I MOTORED 
TO THE GOLF CLUB, GOLFED 
AND TENNISEO TILL DARK, 
AUTOED BACK TO TOWN, THEN 

l DINED AND DANCED "TILL- „ 
LATE.' / 



VNELL, AH SORTA KE.EP 
GOIN 1 MAHSELF. TAKE 
YESTERDAY/ FER r-' 
^ INSTANCE... Y 



...AH MULED TO THE CORNFIELD, 
GEE-HAWED TILL. SUNDOWN, SUF- 
FERED Tluo DARK, PIPED TILL 
NINE, ©EDSTEADED TILL DAWN 
AND THEN WENT MULIN' AGAIN/, 



UH, UH/ THERE'S SHOWBOAT 
AT IT AGAIN.' I WONDER «; 
> WHAT TALL STORY HE'S , 
^ "TELLING THIS 

TIAAE Yt 



—AH WUZ SLEEPIN ' IN THE 
ATTIC WHEN AH HEARD 
=r A NOISE ' IT WUZ T t , — ^ 
^ A CROOK Jf&F 



rAH RUSHED 
ZDOW/Y THE STAIRS 
_ THREE STEPS ^ 
Z AT A TIME f ) 



AH JUMPED OUT 
OF BED AND YUH 
’ SHOULD HAVE -T 
— r SEEN AAE J 
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Seisins 4 
WILLIAM 1 



WATCH OUT 
RPKTHE 
TIZAIN/ 



l NEVER MINE> 
THE &ALL.K.IT 
LET IT 60 ' 



SOT THE WARNINGS ARB TOO LATE J 



I'VE SOT TO SET TO HIM BEFORE 

HE DROWNS.' HE MAY ' 

STILL BE ALIVE ! > — -^TrTTTT^ 



(GULP.') THE TRAIN HIT HIM 
ANP NOW HE'S HEAPINS 
FOR THE RIVER / i — 





fit f/’ 
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THE NEXT NK5HT 



HOW ARE YLIH COMlN / 
ALONG WITH THE 
STUPYlN’ KIT ? ONCE YUH 
LEARN TH' WHOLE COPE/ 
SENPlN 1 MESSAGES WILL 



I LEARN EP ALL TH' COPE X 
AIM TUH/ I AIN'T STICKIN' 
'ROUND HVAR TH 1 ONLY 
REASON THEY GAVE METH' 
JOB IS THET THEY KNOW IT 
POESN'T TAKE MUCH TUH 
HANPLE IT.' I PON'Ty- 
WANT ANYBODY'S S' 





HOPALONG CASSIDY 




Y ITS PULLIN' 

/ INTUM TH' STATION. 
GIT READY TUH 
• JUMP ON ! 



ONCE W£ 6IT TUH T H 
HILLS’ IT'LL BE EASY , 
TUH STEAL TH' GOLD j 
WITHOUT ANYONE 
INTERFERIN' / 



I RECKON W£ WON'T HAVE 
NO MORE TROUBLE WITH 
THESE TWO 



JEST WHUT IT 
LOOKS LIKE — 
A HOLDUP/ 



MEANWHILE 



I PON'T KNOW 
THE COPE TOO 
WELL--- 



I'VE COT TUH SENP A 
MESSAGE TUH HOPALONG 
CASSIDY AND TELL. HIM . 
- WHUT HAPPENED / ^ 





HOPALONG CASSIDY 




■MOMENTS LATER, AT THE 
TWIN RIVER DEPOT 



THE TELEGRAPHER RUSHES 
RIGHT OYER. TO THE TWIN 
RIVER. JAILHOUSE 



THEN T9 BETTER STRADDLE 
MY SADDLE AND •Jf^-nTSi 
HOP ALONG l » 



wtfcrr's Ttf/e ?—ro 

BETTER GIT THIS MESSAGE 
TUH HOPALONG CASSIDY - 
IN A HURRY i r 



— YOU SAY |\y THETS 
YOU JUST RIGHT, 

RECEIVED 7f SHERIFF. 
THIS ? - - . 



[sheriff 

[Twin RIVES 
county 

! JAIL 



61T UP, TOPPER / WE'RE HEADING FOR 
THE HILLS/ WE'VE GOT TO REACH . 
THAT GOLD TRAIN BEFORE THOSE 
VARMINTS CLEAN IT OUT/ 



RIDING LIKE THE WIND, HOPALONG SOON 
REACHES THE HILLS 



THERE'S THE TRAIN AND 

ITS STILL MOVING / THAT 
MEANS THE CRITTERS 
HAVEN’T HAD A CHANCE 
TO TAKE THE GOLD YBT/Jm 



WELL, IF IT'S UP TO ME 
THEY'LL NEVER GET 
THAT CHANCE / * .rtf 



HOPALONG CASSIDY 




THE PEN'S MIGHTIER. THAN 
THE SWORD— AND THE 
FIST FASTER THAN 
THE SHOVEL- / 



YOU WON'T BE ABLE TO 
LOON FOR LONG I INTEND 
. TO PUT OUT VOUR^^a^ 

) LIGHTS / ' ' ^ 

^ I'LL GIT HIM. 

WITH THIS 
Jgy SHQVEL / 




I SUES6 I’LL JUST HAVE TO TAKE 
THE TRAIN! INTO TWIN RIVER AND 
LET TOPPER FOLLOW c. — = 



*«( M*r«# »«# 



COMIX CARDS 
appear every 
month in 



WISTCXH XCAO 



FOLLOW THE ADVENTURES OF 

HOPALONG CASSIDY 



mmzKd 

AND IN THEIR OWN MAGAZINES 
EVERY MONTH! 

ONLY IO c AT YOUR LOCAL 
NEWSSTAND! 



HN9H 
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we'll need lots of quick! 

ENERGY TO ROW ACROSS 
THE LA KE'HERE EVER/BOPf 
EAT A TOOTSIE ROUt U 

AND ROLLO, FETCH 
MV SNIPER 5 COPE 
FROM THE 
TENT / 



HELP! 

- tEEENf 

A CALL FDR 

HELP.' HIS FXOAT) \L 
THE GIRLS'CAMP / )\ 
ACROSS THE J ( 

* wl W* v»f To 

•MU) MUE* BEAR’S ) 
JUL AFTER ‘EM M 



'COON TAIL CHARLIES M'NAME, 
BOYS/ JEST DROPPED &Y TA 
WARN YE THAR'S A KILLER 
BEAR LOOSE IN THESE f*RT5' 

BETTER BE 

KEERFVL //WE LL BE ON THE 
^ WATCH FOR HIM, Y 
] / fCOON TAIL CHARLIE / V 

I V. THANKS - / 

\1 / FOR THE, 

A l WARNIN G'fZZ \ 



SUDDENLY.. 



HOWDV 
THAR, , 
FOLKS' 



CAPTAIN TOOTSIE 
AND THE SECRET 
LEGION ARE 
CAMPING IN THE 
MOUNTAINS. 



^ OK.' 
CAPTA/H 
TOOTSIE ! 



' GOSH, LOOK j 
AT THAT DANDY * 

COON TAIL HES 

WEARING/ J 






THE SNIPERSCOPE WAS ONE OF 
THE SECRET WEAPONS USED BY 
THE ARMY TO SPOT THE ENEMY 
AT NIGHT. ITS LAMP SENDS OUT 
INVISIBLE INFRA RED LIGHT RAYS 
WHICH ARE REFLECTED BY THE 
TARGET AND PICKED UP AND 
TURNED TO VISIBLE LIGHT BE 
THE, ELECTRONIC SIGHT. 



OH, WEfeE SO GLAD YOUVE COM E-' 

THE KILLER BEAR JUST RAIDED OUR 
» — -v. SUPPLIES WHILE WE WERE - 

^ ASLEEP/ 



BY DAD/ THEM THAR TOOTSIE. 
ROLLS SURE PUT STEAM { 
INTA YER MUSCLES, DON'T ^ 
THEY ? I'M READY TA TAKE A 
ON THAT KILLER BEAR 
SINGLE-HANDED 1 , 



r WE'RE 
SCARED! 
IT'S SO 
DARK-' 



SCtfECH! 

> EEKl 



W DON'T S_ c* 

r WORRY. MA'AM'. ifi 
WE'LL GET THAT BEAR 
WITH OUR SNIPERSCOPE / 



I WOW! ^ 

r LISTEN TO \ 
■ THAT . 
EXCITEMENT (i 



AFTER THAT EXCITEMENT, FOLKS, 
ANOTHER ROUND OF TOOTSIE 
• ROUS OUGHT TO HIT THE \ 
SPOT! COME AND 
T GET 'EM I 



LATER. 



HERE'S HIS TRACKS ! WE'RE 
CLOSt BEHIND H/m! r 



By DAD/ I 

NEVER SEED THE- 
LIKES OF IT- 
SHOOTIN' BEARS 
AT NIGHT/ . 



J HEAR HIM 
UP AHEAD', 



KtUEftfifAft 
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KODAK" IS A TRADE-MARK 



in'-* m a 9 lC ° „ e„ even at 



" s ,», .«“'**• 

Eastman 





FAMOUS CARDINAL SLUGGER 



^"ACTIVE FEET LIKE DICK'S AND 
MINE DEMAND THE BEST IN SHOES.THAT'S 
WHY WE BOTH WEAR WINTHROPS 

THEY'RE '4 -BAGGER' VALUES / 
Y IN ANY MAN ' S LEAGUE — / 
STYLE. COMFORT. FIT/V'' 
LONG WEAR//>il^L 



SEE.DADA 
THE ONLY i! 

/"difference. 

I IS THE 
\\SIZE/y 



ONLY WINTHROP JRS. GIVE ME 
SHOES EXACTLY LIKE DAD'S 



’This rugged Winthrop 
'with Half-Track sole 
available for men and 
l boys. Also similar styles 
fwith leather, crepe, and 
Triple-Decker rubber 
soles. 



DICK. SON OF HARD-HITTING STAN 



THEY'RE 'PfyUIK'RUGGED-HE-MAN. 
IN EVERY WAY. ALL THE; 

KIDS WANT EM. — '""^^INTHROP JrS for boys 



WINTHROP SHOE COMPANY • DIV: INTERNATIONAL SHOE 



Sizes 1 to 9 

"V/lNTHROP Shoes for men 
COMPANY • SAINT LOUIS 
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